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himself perfect on this musical instrument. He became a full-
fledged bard of eminence singing and playing on the instrument
for adoration of God Sri Ranganatha.

Panan in Ecstasy:

God's ways are inscrutable again. The young man used
to get up early in the morning on a particular day, walk from
Uraiyur towards the Cauvery, cross the river and land himself
on a sand mound in the bed of the river. This sand-mound
happened to be directly facing the Srirangam Temple where Sri
Ranganatha is the sacred Reigning Deity. Tears swelled up in
his eyes as he commenced to sing endearing hymns in adoration
of Sri Ranganatha. Yazh in hand, he was pouring forth his
heart's contents on Sri Ranganadha.

Sri Ranganadha's Bidding to Loka Saranga Muni:

It was early morning; and the Ranganadha Temple's doors
have since been opened. Suprabhatham songs intended for waking
up God Ranganadha were being chanted profusely in the temple.
And far-off south on the Sand-mound the young bard with Yazh
^n hand, was singing in ecstasy on Sri Ranganadha. Suddenly
there appeared before this young rapturous Bhakta, an aged and
reverential Devotee, known as Loka Saranga Muni, a vedic scholar,
and a close attendant on the Lord. Having been appraised of
the situation by God Ranganatha, the Muni approached the Bard
who was in deep concentrative musical state of mind, prostrated
before him, told him of God's biddings and offered to carry him
on his shoulders to the sanctum sanctorum of Ranga Natha. This
was indeed a surprise for the young bard and here was a situation
which he could not comprehend. He tried to evade the request
of the Muni as he admitted he was a low caste man. He added
that people would give him and the Muni untold worries if he
accompanied the high-priest.

Suprabhatham in the Temple:

As the conversation between the Muni and the bard was on,
the Suprabhatham in the Temple came to an abrupt stop. Everyone
in the congregation was looking towards the southern door, as
if by intuition, expecting some great savant to visit the Temple-